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TINTIN 

AMERICA 



Chicago, 1931, ur&en gcwtgd&r 
footed rvc&d dJu, utjf . . . 



Right, you guys, listen, and listen good, 
world reporter Mutwberone is cowing 
clean up. That's tough on ms, and I'm 
not kidding! He busted wy diamond 
racket in the Congo and landed my 
pal? in the cpcler... 5c here's 
score; 


Tin tin, 




© 










































































































Hey, what's thegawe ?... we're 
locked in! ...And these 
shutters arc wade of steel '■ 



We're etywied then. 
Even I can't chew 
through those 1 




Have a good trip! Lucky ) packed 
the right kit... He'll go through 
the reef when he finds I cut mv 




Tru?t we te he in the land ef 
the automobile and have to 
slog ten wiles on feet!... 


We're in luck! Here comes 
a police patrol ... 



Quick, can you catch that car you 
just passed, and arrest the 
driver? He tried to kidnap we ! 




Just keep still, ^MPwy, and 
don't be frightened.. . 



This way we'll soon overtake 
that gangster! 


















































































































































































V oa kidnapped mu! 
Come on ... Why ? 



They promised me five hundred 
bncks... They t old vne, if I got yon 
into the taxi'.,, dropped the 
steel shatters... and delivered 
you to the place they fixed ... 




The rendezvous... where 1 was 
to drive you?... 0 K, just to 
show I'm not really a crook, 

I'll spill the beans... 
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A cab driven by the cops... 
bit side on by Another car 


5owe 

crash 





















































































































I'm glad to be back on 
my Feet again. It 
could have been 
much worse... 


Fresh air at 
last! I feel 
better 
Pit ready ! 

ill 






5o ! The Famous reporter' 
A little kid with big ideas, 
like he's gonna 
make war on 
At Capone ... Cm 
we, the King 
oF Chicago! 


You done a good job. 
Here's the dough. 



And that's for you. Wow, just 
get that little squirt put of my 
hair, permanently! 



















































































































































Three ! ! 
S___ 



J 




THpinks, Snowy! You've Reived 
wy life... again ! 


Pid you see that ?. 
Knocked him 
stone cold! 


Now, let's see what goes on 
in Here...Maybe there’s some 
way to nail the whole bunch 
of cut - throats... 






I gotta my own back... Sure 
as my name Pietro! 



I losta my gem, 
tut this make 
jwsta qooda 
weapon... 




































































































































































Good, he'e gone' ... I miwt take 
cure of the other two before 
he comes buck ,.. 




That puts paid to gangster number 
three. Wow for the police .., 


Gw we, 
set and 
match 



Quick, officer, ) ve just 
caught A| Capone 
himself and two 
of His gangsters. 1 



Surge . Send a car along. I 
just picked up a nutcase...thinks 
he captured Al Gamne and a 
couple of his 


























































































































Hey, officer, want's this pill about? 

I tell you, I'vp captured 41 Capone 







New how can I find Snowy? 
Hew can I get back to the house 
where I left him?... 



Great snakes... that's him 
that's Snowy! 


Wocabi 
VJcoak ! 



Hew did y ou get here ? 


hew! I'w Y7/T 
ying of thirst! 
fve a dog a 
rink first, 
hen we 'll 
ort out 
/hat 


How I've seen 
it all ( 


REfflfr 















































































































...So along comes this chap and 
unties the others. I tried to stop him... 
But even Snow y the Champ knows 
when he's beaten at four to one. 
so I hopped it. I picked up the 
Tintin trail, and here 
we are ! 


You're a brave 
fellow, Snowy. 
and clever! 




j— / r 

to. 




Ah, there you are Mr. Tintin... 
We feared we weren't going 
to see you. 3ut we kept 
your reservation... 


ank you, Fd have 
been here sooner, 
but f was delayed. 


Aha! He's arrived- I must tell the 
boss right away! 





lM: ■ A ^ ^ 

.mufc - *■ 



That, /Mr. Al Capone, is what 
] think of your threats. 


Bully us, and 
we'll chew 
you to pulp! 


Hts i 







That's odd... they hung up. A 
wrong number, maybe...Vet someone 
was whispering at the other end. 



























































































































5sh! Don't worry, Snowy. You 
stay Here. I'm going to -spring 
a little surprise... 


Now what's the matter? 


A? 


* % 

























































































































































THat's great work, Mr. Tintin. You've 
captured a dangerous criminal. 

May I ask yew to cowe bach with ms to 
the station ?... Just the usual 
formalities... 





Please follow me, Mr. Tintin, the 
chief is expecting you... 





G.S.C.... GANGSTERS' 
SYNDICATE OF 
CHICAGO 























































































































































My clear MrTinfcin, tin's is a pleasure'. 
I’m glad to meet y on. Pa please 
Sit down... Have a cigar?...No?... 
Then I'll came straight to the 
paint... 




I’m Bobby Smiles, boss of the 
rival gangs fighting AI Capone 
and his mob. fVn hiring you 
at #2 ood a month to help me 
bring him down. If you rub 
Capone oat yourself, there's a 
bonus of twenty grand. ..Agreed?. 
Here's your contract. Sign there. 



Bet your hands up. you crook!... 
And I'll take care or that paper. 
Just remember. I c a me to 
Chicago to clean the place up, 
not to become a gangster's 
Stooge! 





There he is, Nick!,., 0. X2Z gas 
sure does knock ’em out! 


To the waterfront, fast. Lake 
Michigan for him! 


No one here. All clear, Nick, 
bring him along! 















































































































Alcatraz !! &o right back where you came 
from ! You weed the wrong gas !... Yon gave 
him Z4 ( sleepidg'gae... Cold water wifi 
waken him up. 60 and finish kim off/ 




Quit 

worrying 






































































Lay down your guns ! 


Move one muscle, and ]'jl Wow 
your brains out \ 


Thanks!... Much 
obliged,since I 
hadn't a gun of 
my own... ' 




I don’t wanna die! 



Von't worry, 
I'm just calling 
the cops... 



Ah, could you take 
delivery or these 
two solid citizens 
They're dangerous 
criminals... 


What’S going 
on here? 



/KodtC nt&rrting . ., 


CHICAGO TRIBUNE !... 
Reporter grabs gangsters!... 
Sensation!... Read all about 
it!...Full story !...&et your 
ne here! 




Bee ? ...That's him. sitting there in 
the armchair... with a dog by him. 
Take good aim, and let him have it... 
every bullet youvegot... And listen, 
fella... don’t miss! 




You got him!,.. No problem. 
Terrific! I always get 

my man. 



How 

i 


much do I owe you ? 


Usual fee. No extras. 
Thousand dollars. 



Hope I've given satisfaction. 
Sorry f can't stay; got three 
more clients to take care of 
this morning... Bo long! 











































































































































How about that, Bnowy? Wbi sn't I 
right to keep away from the windows? 
Those dummies 1 used are peppered 
with Wales ...custom-made colanders! 



Dead right!... It strikes 
me... Wouldn't it be a good 
idea... if those dummies 
did the whoie job, instead 
of us? 


Sow they think they've 
disposed of me, I'm going 
to arrange a little surprise 
for pur gangster pats... 



Listen, Bobby. ) just heard the 
Coconut mob are doing a job this 
Afternoon, running a load'of 
whisky, hidden in gasoline drums. 



How'5 about 
it? 


... We grab it! 

































































































You did a fine job, Mr. Tin tin 
... a fine job 1 
Thanks to you, wc'vc 
landed a really big fish. 



Hey ! What’s that ? 



Suffering catfish'. Setting 
away under wy very nose! 
And Bobby Smiles, too, the 
big boss! _ 

Don't worry, I’ll 
bring Bobby Smiles 
to justice'. 






j} feu> day* sfctf&r ... 


These two telegrams arc about 
Bobby Smiles. They say he’s 
been seen in Redskin City, a 
small place near the Indian 
Reservations, feme on Snowy ; 
it's Redskin City for us! 


But...but...Yen don't 
really mean us to 
go into Indian 
country, do youTintin? 


Two whole days on the train !... 
Oh welt, we're here at last, and 
that's what matters! 




You wait there, I'm going 
to buy an outfit. 



Redskin dogs! 
OK, so I’m a 
paleface... 
Haven't you red¬ 
skins ever seen 
one before"? 



It's the very latest fashion... cartridge 
belt slung to the right... Last winter's 
models, 
all to the 
left... 




























































































































... 



Yeah ! Igwess f have jes’ the 
_^b animal for you.. 



There, she's « nice quiet gal 
Name of Beatrice. 


Hellp, 
Pentrice! 


,-yl^tLWvAuT 




That suit you 0 K? 



Vee p thanks. It dpesn't 
seem quite so... fresh . 1 



Right, Snewy ! Lead me to the 
gangster hideout! 



















































































































































































































































































































Ha ! ha! ha! That'll teach you to 
play cowboys! By the tiwie he’s 
managed to untangle himself 
I'M be far away! 




!... Redskins) Hoi 
out of this one ? 


How ! Mighty Sachem 
come in peace ! 


How , Paleface ! What 
brings white man to 
hunting grounds of 
Plackfeet ? 


Mighty Sachem, I come to warn 
yon. A young white warrior is 
riding this way. His heart is 
full of hate and his tongue 
is forked ! Beware of him, for 
he seeks to steal the hunting 
grounds of the noble Plackfeet. 

I have spoken !... 




Hear me, brave Blackfeet! A young Paleface approaches. He seeks, 
by trickery, to steal our Hunting grounds!,.. May Great Alanitou 
fill our Hearts with hate and strengthen our arms!.,. Let us raise 
the tomahawk against this miserable Paleface with the heart 
of a prairie dog! 



As for Paleface-with-eyes-of-the- 
Mddh, he has warned us of danger 
that hangs over our heads, and 
will soon come upon Blackfeet. 
May Great Maniton heap 
blessings upon him! 



Now let us raise the tomahawk 


Pipe of peace ! f can't remember 
where in the world we buried the 
hatchet when we finished our 
last bit of fighting... 
















































































WeVe lost valuable time unravelling 
ourselves. It’ll soon be dark now, 
Snowy, so we'd ^ better pitch 
camp For the ^^^^night dud 
?ick up the trail again in 

the woming. 




Tomorrow morning we’ll set off 
at sunrise... I'm determined 
that crook won't escape ws again... 



Just my luck ! ...Tintin will be 
here in the morning, and I'll have 
to skedaddle... They’re going to 
find that tomahawk if it's the 
last thing they do! 



Wakey, wakey, Snowy 
On eke road again! 


Already’ 



Well, Alas, Blaekfeet still 

Chief? cannot find their 

tomahawk ... It is 
lost ! 



What 
then ? 


What then ?... It is gwite 
simple: Plackfeet 
certainly cannot make 
war on Paleface. No 
tomahawk, no war! 


Alcatraz and Sing 
Ping!... Pamb ' 
redskins won't 
fight... I've gotta 
get out of here! 



Our tomahawk is found ! 
Great Manitow wants war! 







































































































Hell o, here come the \nd\ms... I tell you Snowy, if I didn't 
know the redskins are peaceful nowadays, Yd he feeling 
a lot less sure of Myself! 



What's ail this 1... ft's an odd sort 
of way to welcome a stranger! 



Whew! They've 
qone! Savages'. 
'frightened me 
out of my wits! 


Snowy, that 
was disgrace¬ 
ful! You aband¬ 
oned Tintm. 

m — 






Really, what curious 
customs you have ? 


Truly, Paleface does not 
have stomach of a squaw. 
Heswilesand is calm. 


But we see 
what he 
does later 1 


face it Snowy... 
You've got a 
yellow streak. 
For all you know, 
Tin tin's in 
clanger,.. 



Hear, 0 Paleface, the words of Great 
Sachem.., Yon have come among 
BlackFrct people with heart full of 
trickery and hate, like a sneaking 
dog. Sat now you are tied to torture 
stake. You shall pay Blackfeet for your 
treachery by suffering Iona, I have 
spoken! 



Now, let my young braves practise their 
skills upon this Paleface with his soul of a 
coyote! Make him suffer long before you 
Send him to land of his forefathers! 






































































































Sachem, this 
little joke’s gone 
far enough!' 
Untie these ropes 
and let me go! 



This Paleface commands 
us!... Py Great Manitpu, 
shall Flarkfeet be 
ordered about like dogs ? 
The Paleface shall die! 

I have spoken! 



Resin!,.. 
That's an 
idea! 




Take that, pesky little 
papoose!... Sbeotino at me 
with a catapult! Do that 
again, and I'll have yourscalp! 




What a nerve ! Behaving like that to 
Big Chief Keen-eyed-Mole, the Great 
Sachem himself J.., Nasty hrafc! 


Keep out of my sight far 
three moons, or else... 



They shouldn't let papoose play 
with catapult... 



By Great iVacondah 1 . You too! 
You dare show disrespect to Pig 
Chief Keen -eyed- Mole! 



Sachem ! You strike my brother! 
■.. Browsing - Bison, he is 
innocent... He do no wrong! 
















































































































Browsing-Bison's brother, he 
Hare to strike Pig Chief Keen- 
eyed-Mole!... Peath, 1 say! 
Pea th to Ball's-Eye, Browsing- 
Bison's Prather! 


Peath to cowardly dogs who dare to 
attack Full's-Eye because he 
defend his brother, Browsing- 
Bison, anjwstly beaten by Fig 
Chief Keen-eyed-Mole! 





Splendid! 
Splendid! Let 
thewi fight. 
Meanwhile, let 
we get these 
ropes untied ... 


There! That's 
freed my 
hand5... Now 
forwiv feet... 
Good ... 

Move! 




Now, who turned 
the Blackfeet 
against me? I must 
find that out...What 
about the gangster 
Vm chasing? 

Was it him? 



They've stopped 
yelling and 
Shouting, so 
the torture 
mast be over, 
I'l| go and 
see '... 



Help!... They're on my 
tracks! 






No, it isn't the Indians! It's 
Bobby Fmiles!... 1 might have 
known it! Now I understand 
why the Indians were so hostile 
towards me . .. 

y___ _ 
























































































Alcatraz !... What a drop !... The 
canyon gees down hundred# of 
feet... I can scarcely see the 
bottom... 



That'll teach you, smartaleol Meddling 
little busybody... )Ve got yon owt of my 
hair for good. 


What's he looking at?... 
Surely it can't be... 
Tintin’s fallen over that 
precipice... 7 




Hello, Snowy! We both seem to 
have come by the same route! 


I fell into space, likeyow. It was 
fantastic: there was this bush, 
and I fell right into it. It bent 
and dropped me on this ledge. 
So here I am. safe and sound, 
instead of smashed to bits 
in the canyon. 



Still, we're only safe for the 
time being ... I can't see any 
possible way of escape from 
here... 


























































































What are you Sniffing at there. 
Snowy? ... Have you fownd 
something ?.., 


Good gracious'...Amazing! ... it 
looks like s ome sort of cave... Why 
don't tve see if it leads anywhere f 


/ / _ 





- 




»> * 3H k 


lock 1 A huge gallery, 
decorated w/ith Indian 
pointings... 


The Blackfcet probably kid in 
this cave when they were being 
bunted by their enemies... 





I've got shot of that no-good 
reporter Pit last! Now, before 
I hit the trail again, I'll Have 
some Food ... "Too bad you're 
missing this, Tin tin! 



Hey, what goes on around here ? 
Must be an earthquake ! The 
ground's shpikrng under me ... 
































































































HelpJ Help! It's a ghost! 
It's Tintin * 



Well, well! What a coincidence ! 1 must 
say, he didn't seem terribly pleased 
to see me again \ 


How very thoughtful of him to 
cook me a nice little meal. 1 
really am extremely grateful 
for his generosity ...Jo tell the 
truth, I'm absolutely 
Starving... 



Sac hew! ... Sachem f... I've seen a 
ghost! The ghost of the young 
Paleface!He was dead. 1 swear 
it! f hit Him with a bullet and he 
fell into the canyon...Now he's 
jus t risen out of the ground ! 



What did you say 1... Out of the 
ground ?... He must have die- 
covered secret of our cave ! 
Take us there, 0 Paleface. We 
must finish this young coyote! 




Its about two miles... 




By treat Maui tow, 
I will have his 
scalp for my 


Paleface with eyos- 
ef-the-Moon, he 
has stomach of 


wigwa 


sgua 


w 


































































































Over ten wimwfces since tfiey 
Wntdowvx^ I wonder wY lafcfe 
happening .. * 




At last! Thereyou are!... Well? 
---\ 



Great Wacondah has 
sent victory to his 
braver! Li ttfe Paleface 
is vanquished. 



Oar great Gaohem did 
the deed. He brings 
his victim... 


Fine 1 
FineI... 



' Yet again Pig Chief Keen- 
eyed -Mole, lie is worthy 
of his name. After heap 
big battle in darkness, 
with help of Great 
Kfacondah, 1, Gaehem of 
Plackfeet, conquer the 
Paleface. Let my young 
warriors drag him from 
hole! 

§ 



Gee!...Pestilential prairie-dog! 
He trouble ns no more. 



By Great Manitow! It is not 
the young Paleface! 

Wriggling rattlesnakes! I 
made mistake! It is Lame Dark 1 


I have idea... Let as leave Little 
Paleface there, to starve to 
death in his burrow! 



Po what you like, but get 
rid of him! This has 
gone on too long ! 




Pon't be afraid, Gncwy. we 
aren't going tomoaJder 
away down here. They think 
we're trapped, but we're 
getting oat. Look. JVe 
emptied my cartridges and 
collected the powder. There} 
'll blast their rocks 



You wait here. Snowy. I'm 
going to lay my charge ... 


Take care you don't 
blow us up as well ! 


Pone ft!...Now... there’ll 
be a tremendous explos¬ 
ion... and that rock will 
pop [ike a champagne 
cork...Any minute now, 
we’H be free!... 




















































































































tcwe on, Snowy, this won't do. We 
absofwteiy must got out of here... 
To work then! let's try to dig 
another exit... 


That suits me. 
But dov i't kid 
yourself we'll be 
Out in fiVe 
minutes... 


That's it...Slowly but surely, 
we're making progress... We'll 
get there. Snowy, you'll see. Come 
on, another tittle effort... Hello, 
the soil feels damp... 





































































Great snakes!...OIL!... 
a liquid fortune, and no 
OW to hamess it! 



Golly! And 
there's we, 
thinking that 
oil tame oat 
of a ran! 



OK, son! Here's fcJie contract, Sign there I 
Five thousand dollars for year oil well... 

» ' 


H H-ktJw d/d yon know there was 
flu oil well here?... )t's less 
than ten minutes since it blew... 



Know-how, sonny boy! 
Unerring American know 
hnw/i Never fails! 



don't listen to that crook!... Sign 
here! Ten thousand dollars for 
year oil well!... 



Hey, baddy! Don't yoa sign ! 
I'm offering twenty-five grand! 



I’m terribly sorry, gentlemen, bat 
that oil well isn't mine to sell. Jt 
belongs to the Glackfoot Indians 
who live in this part of the 
country... 



Here, Hiawatha! Twenty- 
five dollars , and half an 
hoar to pack yoar bags 
and gait’the territory! 



J?cot? -A&wa JcUer... 



Has Paleface 
gone mad? 

































































































































































Out of luck again ! With all 
that ballyhoo, Bobby 
Smiles managed to give 
us the slip ,.. How can 
I possibly find Him again 
now ? 





Station-master! Station-waster/ 
What time 
does the 
next train 
leave ? 


Next train, Huh ?... 
Tomorrow... 

Same time... 



Beaten! He’s defeated 
me again ! ,.. 

Unless... 



Hey!... Look!. 
Over there f 


__ _ 

Jumping Jehosephat! 
My trains driving 
Herself! 






























































































































































Drat! We've been switched to 
mother brack ... 



Quick, stop the engine, and buck 
up- We'll soon be on the right 
track... 


That's torn it. 1 The brake lever's 
jammed ■ Notv 1 understand. This 
engine was in for repairs! 






Only one way to clear this here track, Jem, and that's 
dynamite. vVecfpt plenty of time. Next train won't 
be coming through till tomorrow tnorning ... 




Bure was Iwcky we found this old bowlder on 
the track, Slim. Just imagine if the Flyer was 
to hit it in the morning!... Brother, what a 
wreck! Fair makes wy blood freeze ! 














































































































































Slim! ...Train's &'com\W... Quick! 
Light the fuse or ske’ll smask 
into the rock . *. 






Boy, that sure was close ! 
The dynamite went up in the 
nick of time! Two seconds 
later, and she'd Have been 
blown to glory! 



Leapin' lizards, Jem!...The 
trplJey with our tools and the 
spare sticks of dynamite... 
It's there, halfa mile down the 
track!-.. “She's done for, she's 


































































































Snow y ! At last! Tliere you are, my old 
friend 1 . Tliis time I really thought you'd 
gone for good! 


You can take my word, Tint in, it 
hadn't been winch of a picnic 
st utk under that opal-scuttle .. 



Hey, you plannin'on leavin'?... 

You can’t light out jes’like that... 


I'm sorry ) have to go 
right away ...It's import¬ 
ant... I’m on tfie track 
of a dangerous outlaw... 




















































































































Npw then, off wo go. With the supplies 
those good fellows gave us, I'm 
nob worried about facing the 
desert ..- 




3n at sd-maZC 

tfrwiv, jt&me 
mifo cuvay .. - 


Yeah, that's all I know... When I came into the bank 



this morning, like I always do, there was the boss, 
and the safe wide open.,. J raised the alarm, and 
we hanged a few fellers right away... but the thief 
got etear... 



AFter the robbery he got away 
through the window...Say, 
look at his footprints...a dead 
giveaway. See that, just one 
row of nails on the right 
boot ... 



With tracks like that, we’ll soon 
catch Him! 




Madre de Pics! Ihees footsteps, 
they aeev me away pronto,pronto... 
What to do?... 






Carambaf Un hpwbrp...0lT0!...Ees 
sleeping!...Bueno, bueno!...Pedro, he 
theenk hehasa vairey vairey good 


-a 




IF he wake, iF he 
move, f shoot 
heem ... 



Bes done\... Now, 
Pedro not have to 
worry any more... 




























































































Aaetah!,.. Up we get! Siesta's 
finished. Come on Snowy: 
on 


Hello! What an extraordinary thing. 
These aren't my boots. They have nails, 
and spurs as wolf... How very 
peculiar... I can't understand it... 




It’s really guite extra 
ordinary ... 




But why ? I protest I... 










































































































Here are yesterday’s 
facts and figures 
From the City 
Bureau of Statist¬ 
ics: twenty-four 
franks have faded, 
twenty-four man¬ 
agers are in jail. 
Thirty- Five babies 
have been Kid¬ 
napped ■. - 




... forty - four hoboes ha ve 
been lynched, One hundred 
gallons of bootlegged 
whisky have been seized: 
the Pistrict Attorney and 
twenty - nine police men 
are in hospital,.. 


Hold on, folks, we have a news flash / 
hie just heard the notorious bandit 
Pedro Ramirez has been arrested white 
trying to cross the State line. He 
confessed to yesterday's robbery at 
the Old West Bank... _ 



Well I'll ha monkey’s 
ancle! But., but... 
what about the other 
one?... Feller they're 
?...Mi4$bt>e 
t!— _ A 



1 jes'gotta save him! 
... No one's gonna 
say that the 
Sheriff... 



Let 'em lynch an innocent 
feller... 'Specially since 
I'm the only one who knows 
he ain't guilty ..Aw, now, 
One more glass ... Las' 


Git movinGheriff... 
My,ain't this whisky 
jes‘ delicious ...Now 



...One fertile ro«ri! ... 
Jes' to give me 
strength ... 





Mu s'n’t hang around...Mus'get there 
in time...hie...to slop them...hic... 


wronging the hangman... 
hanging the wrong man 
Ain't flint a joke ?..« 
hung up...hie... he'll 
up!...Heel heel 
Ttwt'sa good one... 


hie... no... 
...Ha! ha! 
If l get 
be strung 
heel ... 
hie... 



An' 1 say... hie... the 
guilty is H imiosiient 
...i'-sh the...hie...the 
radio... No,..ish 
the whisky ... tii ass 
guilty! 



VOLSTEAD ACT 


WHOSOEVER SHALL &£ PQOW 
IN A DRUNKEN STATE 
^*.4 u %+■ * . i 
* PRISON -t-A -< ~ 

iU F*N£ _ 

r-A* I**. ■ n I i l> ft. 

CONFISCATED 
UTMOST SEVERITy 
— SHERIFF 
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Help! ... They've discovered 
wiy escape .Now they're 
cowing after as! 



T rmt Big Jim to take off on that 
mustang of his... like always, 
i hell be the Iticky qwy md catch 

the kid I 
^_ 


-'Art - - * 

-*A\^ 



Beats vn &... he's gone and 
disappeared some place ,.*! know 
he mas near this tree, last f saw 
of him T But rn get him for 
sure, or my name ain't Big Jim! 






























































































Y ippeel He went oat like a 

^ ^Baved !... TheyWe 

given up the 
cha&e... 



It ‘e growing dark new. We'll camp 
here Per the night, Bnowy, and 
make a fre&h start in the morning. 




























































































We should soon come across 
the nail read again ... 





You see? There it is!... All we have to 
do is follow the track to the next 
station... __ 


Are you going to pffly 
trains again! 


When we get there we 
must try to pick up the 
trail of Bobby Smiles... 


































































































































Well, well ' I'm glad to have spared 
you a longer search... By the way, 
f was planning to wreck the 
Flyer... 4 ccel half wiill'wn bucks 
in the mail coach.,. Bat on second 
thoughts, I won't 
bother... 





5c> long, pall... You have just 
fifteen minutes.-te tkink 
about what happens to 
clever little guys who try to 
put the skids under 
Bobby Bwiilesl 




I'm done fori That 
fellow knows his job 
these knots are like 
iron. Tlntin, my friend, 
this time you're Finished! 


v 4 ^ ^ f> p-i 





























































































































Yes, it was we!... It is a disgrace* 
... J saw pi puma attacking « deer. 
As ci member of the American 
Association of Animal Admirers 
J positively insist that you do 
something... _ _ rightnow! 



What?! Lady, you 
stopped the Flyer 
For that?!... Fifty 
dollars Fine! 






And bow! IF you hadn't stopped... 
I'd be playing a harp by now ! 



A's-xJ? •M&mwg ... 


Now, let's have a look at the 
news... They should surely 
have Found his body by now... 


MIRACULOUS ESCAPE! 

FAMED BOY REPORTER 
CHEATS GANGLAND KILLER 



From our Railroad Correspondent 


Alcatraz! 

Back to square 




























































































































































Our dear Pobby5wiles will have 
Unite a surprise when sees me 
reappear! 


Oka, we're coming t o the 
mountains... 




There's a cabin up there...Can that 
be it ?... What a superb hideout: 
a real eagle’s nest... 


□ 5 * 


&iv 


we got to 
climb right up 
there ? 






One... two...three!... L/pshe goes! 
... 4nd this, Tintin, is one 
story ypu won't write ! 





































































































































} had to blow up 
half the Mountain, 
but, boy, it did 
the trick l 




Tintin r my dear 
departed friend, 
here's to you ! 





Well, better late thfin never! 




Relieve me, it's far better to give 
in. As you see, I always get 
there in the end. 


J-krec dayj ^hx/er, in Cfuaige- .,. 
Hello?... Yeah ?... Chief of Police ?... 


That's me!..-Tintin ? Nope! Not a 
squeak... Been gone a long while now 
... Trouble?...5 ure is!...Not 
(Ain't heard am 2 






























































































































































































You the top cop around here?... Present 
for you ... And it sure does we\gk a ton 


What's that 
you got there 




W 

-^ 



_J TOP 






That you, Chuck? How are 
wy favourite newshounds? 
...Look, you ran put it on 
the wire we got Bothy 
Smiles...Sure, the gang¬ 
land king, the one Tinkm's 
been after... He just arriv¬ 
ed in the wail... 

Yeah that's what 

I said : special 

deli very... 
Sure, For 
immediate 




Mr. Tintin? I'm the head of World Vaudeville 
Inc., and Vwi signing you up for one thousand 
dollars a week. And here's 
Five thousand dollars 
expenses... 

C 
& 


7 V£4Ot -m&ming. .. 


You stay there, Snowy. J'w 
just going round to polite 
headquarters ...i'll 



You're booked For Pan tech n icon Radio, Mr. 
Tintin...Two thousand dollars a week for 
exclusive fireside chats... 


Five thousand dollars 


Paranoid Productions are starring you 
in their new billion-dollar movie spectacular 


Ten thousand 
dollars for Snowy's 
picture on our 
Poggie Pinners: 
"I Win the tricks 
With 0 OM 2 O Six, 
says 5uper- 
Sleuth Snowy' 


TT 



] have a message f or ypw.^ir! Profit 
from pur new religion 1 , Jain the Prathers 
of Npp'judeD-bwddhP- islamo- americem- 
ism t and ea ru the highest dividend* 
m the world ! 



/ 


v r jlo 

jtT* tiu, prti£ 

^$0,000. 

you a^rtu p 

■UtidJkesrAi 
'kw 'tjCHf sUJVn-dOu). 

O^tTurunac ... 

















































































































































Hello, Hello! Reception?...7his is 
Tintin!... My dogis been kidnapped 
... Yes, $nowy! don't let anyone 
leave tne hotel... What ?... Your 
house detective?... (rood... 



What can I do?... What can f 
do ?... If I refuse, Snowy dies! 
Put give in to threats ? 

Never!... 5o, what can I do?... 

What ?... what?... 



rat 

TAT 

ST?- 

Tn'r 




You're Tintin?... OK.... Someone took your 
dog. Ransom. You're stuck. Hah? Righ^ain’t 
food... See? Nobody can fool we for 
instant, no siree!... Let we introduce 

e. 


Mind if I begin 
detecting? 




Right, here's the picture...Yourdog's 
asleep. Someone comes in. Chloro¬ 
forms the pooeh.Puts him in a sack 
... the kidnapper is thirty-three 
years and six weeks old. speaks 
English with an Eskimo accent 
Smokes "Paper Pollar"cigarettes. 

Wears an undershirt and 
has matching garters... 
Easily identified by a 
tattoo-mark on lu's left 
shoulder-blade... 


The kidnapper has a slight limp with the 
right foot; cut himself trimming a com 
the day before yesterday, And one more 
detail: snores in His sleep... When I 
tell you, sir, His grandfather was •scalped 
by the 5ioux forty years ago, and he has 
o profound dislike for birdsnesfc soup 
you know everything IVe spotted from 




I'll be back within the hour... 
with your dog, of course . 


What powers of deduction! 
... And what assurance! 
...Areal Sherlock Holmes) 
I really didn 't think 
detectives like that 
existed, except in books) 








































































































































0uchH! Thr good lercfy certpifnly 
didn't <zpc\re the rod J 




—^^ ' — ““~~ 

The good lady ?... What's all this 
abcMt a good lady?...The attacker, sir, 
hit me over the head with a Javanese 
club, It was a man, twenty-two years 
old, with two back teeth missing. 
Wears rubber-soled shoes and is 
a regular reader of the "Saturday 
Evening Post”. 


You‘re sure? 



Sure I m sure! This time he 
won’t escape me. You'll have 
dog back within 
the Hour! 




Solving this case, 
sir, is the best job 
d. You lost 
dog ? 




Well done. Thank you very much. 
0wt we've already spent enough 
time getting nowhere, f think 
I’ll continue the case myself 1 . 




Aha! The white handkerchief in 
the window... he‘6 gonna pay 



Give me a Tribune, a Times, a 
Herald, a Mews and a Globe... 



































































































































This must he the 
tJuildiMg... where 
they're H elding poor 
&ncwy ct prisoner... 
But w torch 
went? 
problem 



That's $v\o\n y ! Vp 
there, oh the eighth 
floor 1 . That's "His 


voice... He's howling... 
They're torturing 
him! 


































































































































dll the same. I'm 
going to keep an 
eye on the building 



Careful...That's him 
coming onfc...&reat 
Snakes!. ..look , that parcel 





A stick!...That's 
handy! Just what 
I need right now... 


He'? hitting him*... ) must 
do something! 


IF I dash round 
the block I can 
lie in wait on the 
corner... 





























































































































Name and occupation? 

J 



’((( Ife'JKta! 




The trouble is, now I've lost track 
of the kidnapper... I'd better go back 
to the place J last saw him and try 
to pick up the trail. 


-j* 



"Hiis re where I hit 
that poor policeman 
by mistake...Let's 
see, I reckon this 
is the way he went 

/\ 

(■ <p 


Excuse me, officer, but have you 
by any chance seen a man in a 
cloth cap, with a large parcel 
under his arm ?Somewhere 
here, about an hour ago?,. 




Veah, j noticed the guy. Came 
past here. Then over there, on 
the corner, he got into a red 
sedan... seemed to be waiting 
for him. They took off in the 
direction of ^ilverwounf. 





































































































































try service 


Go y on got away scot free after your third 
)ob ...That's great, great. Now, listen to 
this... I’m planning that we turn our little 
venture into a regular business operation. 
Everything legit,. Wc'lI advertise, something 
like; " Need a snatch ? Call the experts, KIP- 
NAP INC. ^.Gpecdv. discreet, and our victims 
x --" J -Town 


never 
and tew 





looks like lie could have had a stroke 
... Quick, go get him some water-.. 





sie ! Hey, &ugsie 
Wake up ! 



Good work!... Phew f I was 
beginning to cook inside here... 





Now they're safely out of the Way, 
1 must look for Gnowy ... 
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[l'& me, ^nowy, Hang on 
jw£t d little linger. Vm 
going td Find Hie keys 




vVkat happened ?._Oak J have 
I get headache!.,.Yet f 
only had one glass of whisky... 
f wonder .,.. “ 





tie'e around here somewhere. ) give 
V on tm minutes .Bring him to me.. 
bound and gagged. New, get going,, 
^cram! 


































































































































































































































































At least pi dozen of them 
after us. I can hear 
their Footsteps 
already. 


( don't 
fancy being 
in their 
clutches 
cretin... 





There! All gone 
in! Fall house' 



What about that, eh Snowy?... 
No one noticed the signs had 
been twitched... 5o now we 
lock them all in the keep. 




Now that bunch 
are under lock 
and key, we 
must take care 
of the other 


Half an hour! It's half an hour 
since they left, and not one 
single sound have I heard . 

It's positively creepy... 




What the...?! Tintin!...0ut 



what s he done with my fifteen 
bodyguards7...5till, I can't 

u/nrru nUnat ttl0kM V\QW- 

m 







































































































































































































jV&Xtf ■vn&rrUng .,. 



...Number one reporter Tintin triumphs 
again with a gang of dangerous crooks 
handed over to the police... a kidnap 
syndicate busted by the the young sleuth. 
The cops also netted an important haul 
of confidential files. 5till at large is 
the gang's Mastermind, Hour the object 
of intense f~~~\ police activity ... 



The object of intense police act¬ 
ivity!... Ha! ha! ha !... The "object" 
is going to show whathe thinks 
of your activities... He's got 
another card up his sleeve ! 

Hello Maurice?. 

Yes, it "s me. ..You still with 
Oryndel 





Well, well! An invitation to 
See the Gry nde cannery. That 
should be extremely interesting. 
J think I'll go... 




An econ omy measure to beat the depression.,. We do a deal with the auto¬ 
mobile plants. They send us scrap cars and we convert them into top-grade 
corned-beef cans. We reciprocate by collecting old corned-beep cans and 
we ship them to the car producers for reprocessing into super-sport 

/itA nto r I 


You see this huge machine ? 
Here's how it works. The cattle 
go in here on a conveyor belt, 
nose to tail... 


... and come oat the other end as 
corned-beef, or sausages, or cooking' 
fnt,or whatever. It's completely 
automatic... 




Now, you keep right behind me 
and CM show you how the 
processor works... 











































































































































Hello ?. ..Yes.,. Ah, Maurice... You 
fixed it?...&ced.,. Excellent!... 
What?... Corned-beef ?... You're a 
genius!... How much?... Five 
thousand dollars ?... Of course, right a way 


Poor old Gryude'. If he had the 
remotest idea!... Some of the 
things that go into his 
products... 




What are you bunch doing, huh?... You 
guys got no work to do?... And who told 
you to stop the machines?.*. What's 
going on ground here? 



What's going on?... A strike, buddy, 
that's what!...The bosses Out the 
rash we get for bringing in the dogs 
and cats and rats they use to wake 
salami ...Go no dice 
...Get it? 


Tin tin!?!... Jeepers creepers! 
... A strike!.., Purely it 
didn't start too soon 1... 
The boss? What'll he say? 



Heavens, what an escape! We're dll 
in one piece... If that machine 
hadn't stopped suddenly we'd be 
coming out of here in neat little 
cans. 




Ck, my good sir! What a relief! 
There you are, safe and sound... 
I stopped the machine right away, 
but oh, how I suffered 
in those terrible min¬ 
utes!... 



...believe me, dear Mrlintin, I most 
bitterly regret this dreadful accident. 
You have, all too literally, had an 
inside view of our business .,. 



It looks pretty phoney tome... 
Tlie invitation, the over- friendly 
manager, and then that 
peculiar accident ... 


A nasty piece of 
work, our JVIr 
Meatball! 



Yes, it's me, boss... We're back 
to where we started... while / 
was calling you a strike blew 
up and they stopped the 
machines... I'm afraid so... 
Alive and kicking... But... 
What could f do?... I... 



Bungling jackass! ...Cut the sob scuff. 
You don't let a chance like that slip!... 
Bure! sure ! At least I'll know in future 
that I can't rely on you!... 

That's all... As for the five thousand 
dollars... forget it! 




























































































































































Aka! Just as well I 
slipped back ...Vow 
bear some interesting 
things around here! 


How what's 
be playing 
at? 




Hello?...Yes 7 ...Yow again. Maurice? 
... Now what do you want ?... 

Oh?... Oho I ...Oood ...That's 
very good ! Well done. Tknt!s 
really great... I'll be there in 
five mmates...de seeing you,Maurice! 





What?... Are you joking ?... 
You say you didn't call?... You 
aren't playing we for a mucker, 
by any chance ?... Well... Are 
you? 


(Jolly! VYhata 
racke t in there 
...Tintin'* 
phone call did 
the trick! 




A mistake?...You think so? 
... Not 
empty. 



This is a far more effective 
weapon; my trusty sword- 
stick... 


...and it's going to put a stop to your nasty 
habit of meddling in things that don’t concern 
you... It's going to cure you... permanently! 

















































































































































Just you wait, you inter¬ 
fering scum!... In a 
coupl a shakes you're gonna 
be a pincushion! 






WOOAAAAH! 



WOO A AAA H ! 


Snowy ! My 
poor Snowy . 1 



Never mind, don’t worry, it's 
nothing serious. You'll soon be 
better. After till, he might have 
cut your tail right off. So it’s not 
so botd, is it? 


You can talk! It’s wiy 
tail, and I think it's 
awful! it's 
ruined my looks 
completely! 



RfWARO 


RtWARV 


GRYNDE CORP. 


N£?tv tUe whole gang's safely m the bag we 
can Uike a well gamed re^t! 


LOST 

WHITfc 

miom- 

AHbORA 


LOST 


LOST 
BLACK CAT 
Reward 


LOST 

















































































































... our whole profession is on the verge of ruin. )h a waiter of week# 
two of our most important executives, and many of their dedicated 
aides have paid with their freedom for the valour with which they 
attackedthe enemy Gentlemen t this cannot goon. 5oon it will 
hazardous for us to stay in business as to live ae honest 
... On behalf of the Central Committee of the Pistrcssed 
sters Association f protest against this unfair drscn'mitf' 
-itiem! forget your private feuds; stand shoulder to shoulder 
against this mischief-making reported Unite aaainst the 
common enemy, and swear to take no rest until this wicked 
newshownd is si* feet under the around ?.- / thank you ! 


he as 
citizens 
Ga nq - 



*■» and so I raise my glass to our young and shining hero, a newsman as fearless as he is modes t 
who, with quiet courage, in a matter of weeks, has struck terror into the heart of every gangster 




















































































































Look-sir, there!... Someone 

threw the main switch! ... 



Jt's unbelievable! 
<?e n Clemen, Ti'ntin 
hois vanished! 


How disgruceful ! 


Hello?... Hello?.. 
Police?... Tintm 
has been kid¬ 
napped. Please 
send your best 
detective right 
away! 



Thank you for cowing so 
guickly...This is what happened 
.. .Ti'ntin, our guest of honour 




Prinn him hack 
safe and sound. 
and there's another 

5000 " — - Hjilfdn: 

For 


W/thin the hour, 
with the aid of 
his dog, I'll res¬ 
cue Tintw 
and catch 
the crooks. 1 



You know something... It gives me the creeps 
out here in the dark... Ma ybe I should... 







































































































Golly!... 
ft's fantastic! 
... Incredible! 


(posh, 5nowy !... f wuet Say, 
f never thought I'd see you 
again... 



Leek put! 

Someone's cowing... 




You curried out my orders 0 K, 5umi ? 




My clever little friend. I've 
get a surprise for yen. We're 
gonna clamp this dumb- 
bell to your leg. C?f 
course, it won't bealJ 
that easy to walk 
dragging this be¬ 
hind you, but thin 
...kg! ha!ha!... 
yew won't need 
to walk... 



No! You’ll need to swim! ...Yeah!... Ha) Jia! 
hal... Great joke, hwh?.--5ee this 
trapdoor ?... Pawn there, that's 
Lake Michigan... Get it?... Ha! ha! 
ha!... Forty feet to the bo ttom! 

...And we're gonna see if you 
can swim to the surface... 

You... and you f dumb-bell, 
of course ! 



As for that mangy little mutt, he 
can go with you. Maybe he can 
give you a hand ... 

Hci! ha! ha! 




Happy 

landings! 


And finish my report to Our Assoc¬ 
iation’s members: I certify that in 
my presence Tin tin the reporter 
was thrown into take Michi¬ 
gan with four hundred 
pounds weight on his feet 
... OK ... Roll off ten 
thousand copies! 





























































































































































Ladies and gentlemen! It is my privilege and pleasure 
to present the strongest mm j'm tJie world ... I give y on 
the Great PoJivar \... Mr Billy Bolivar... Before your 
very eyes He will perform amazing feats of strength... 



The single-handed snatch, 
the speciality of the Great 
Bolivar ...Mr Billy 0clivar 
...The lift with a laugh! 
...Right, Mr bolivar! 



/ 





What sort of 
Stunt is this, 
huh? 


Please sir, it isn’t wiy fault... 
I... I don't understand... 
Someone... someone switched 
iviy wooden weights! 





ftuick, officer ; we need reinforce 
meats 1 -... f was dumped in the 
water ty gangsters. I know 
their hideout. We must arrest 
































































































Hey!... You!... I recognise you!... 
You're Tintin, ain't that so?... 
Well, bari luck,feller! I have to 
tell yew this boat is just rigged 
upas a police patrol, md all 
or us, we belong to the mob 
who chucked yew into the lake! 






OK, pilot, what'll it be ? A quick trip to 
the nearest police post with you at the 
helm, ora brief encounter with this? 



...Anri don't try to pull a fast one. I’m 
watching you. 


You must be Billy 

Bolivar! 


i—k--— 
































































































































Sensational development)? in the 
Tintin story!... 

The famous and friendly reporter re- 
Appears! Tintin, missing seme 
days Pack from a banquet in hie 
honour, led police to the hideout of 
tht Central Syndicate of Chicago 
&angsters. Apprehended were 555 
suspects, and police collected 
hundreds of documents, expected 
to lead to many more arrests ... 
Tints is a major clean-up for the 
city of Chicago... Mr Tintin admit¬ 
ted that the gangsters had been 
ruthless enemies, cruel and 
desperate men More than once 
he nearly lost his life in the 
heat of his fight against crime.-- 
Today i« his day of glory. 

We know that every American 
wilt wish to show his gratitude, 
and honour Tintin the reporter 
and his faithful companion 
£nowy, heroes who put out of 
action the bosses of Chicago's 

underworld! 
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iTHE ADVENTURES OF TlNTIM 


HERGFS 
ADVENTURES 
OF TINTIN 

Collect all 21 
of these adventures! 

ALSO BY HERGE 

The Adventures of 
Jo, Zette & Jocko: 

The Valley of the Cobras 
Mr Pump s Legacy 
Destination New York 

The Making of Tintin 
The Making of Tintin in 
the World of the Inca 

The Making of Tintin: 
Mission to the Moon 

The Tintin Games Book 

Tintin and the Lake of 
Sharks 

Tintin Adventures: 
3-in-1 volumes 
The Tintin Poster Book 

Tintin and the World 
of Herge 

by Benoit Peeters 



ISBN 07497-0230-3 



9 780749 702304 




IINTIN 

THE SHOOTING 
STAR 


TINTIN 

THE CRAB 

_ W!TH 

THE GOLDEN CLAWS 


TINTIN 

THE SEVEN 
CRYSTAL BALLS 



Also in this series a Tintin film hook hased on the characters created bv Hero6 : TINTIN AND THE LAKE OF SHARKS. 



















































































































